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lONe RIPER CROSSES THE RARCHEP PIAMS OR SOUTHERN TEXAS. 



0EFORE A SMAa APOSE RANCH HOUSE, THE WANDERER 



^ I SURE DO. ANP 
THIS MUST 8E LUCT 
SHE'S NOT MUCH 
BKSSER THAN WHEN 
I SAW HER LAST. 



ETHAN. YOU 
REMEMBER MY 
BOT. BEN? . 



M?S HIS LONS JOURNEY. 



MEUO, AARON. 
MARTHA. IT'S BEEN 
s. A lONO TIME. 




As A HAHP TAKES THE BRIPLE OF ETHAN'S HORSE' 



I'M DCBOfiAH. ' 
SHE'S LUCY LUCV5 
SOINS ON 
SEVENTEEN, NOW , 



HOtO IT, YOU ' OH. 

YOU MUST BE MARTIN 
FOR A MINUTE I 
MISTOOK YOU FOR . 
. AN INPIAN' y 



NOT QUITE. UNCLE 
ETHAN. I'M QUARTER 
CHEROKEE. THE REST 
IS weiSH, SO THEY 
V TELL A^. ^ 





rr WAS 6THAN WHO ^ 
POUNP YOU S(71MUJN6 
JN A SAGS CUmP 

after your folks j 

WERE MASSACRED . y 



tT JUST HAPPENED 
TO SE ME. NO NEED 
TO MAKE MY MORE 
OF IT, AARON J 



' DON'T BOTHER 
I YOUR UNCLE. SOY 
DfE WAR ENDED 
THREE YEARS AOO 



IS THIS THE SABRE YOU " 
KiUED ALL THOSE YANKEES 
WITH, uncle ETHANTyOU 
60IN0 TO TEa ME ABOUT 
THE WAR TOMORROW, / 
k UNaE ETHAN? ^^6 




riL TAKE CARE 
OF VOUR HORSE, 
UNae ETHAN. 



COME m AND TAKE OFF 
your coat ETHAN SUPPER 
WILL BE READY BY THE 
^ TIME YOU WASH UP. ^ 



IT DID? THEN ^ 
WHY DIONT UNCLE 
ETHAN COME HOME 
eSORE NOW? > 



ER- ITS BEDTIME, BEN 
YOU'RE SLEEPING WITH 
AULRTIN IN THE BUNK- 
HOUSE. NOW, GO 
ALONG' MARCH > 




waL, nr DOES* BUT IF 
YOU GAVE AAE A GOLD 
LOCKET,! WOULDN'T 
CARE IF IT MADE MY 
NECK GREEN OR NOT. v 



DID YOU NOTICE, UNAE ETHAN? 
LUCY'S WEARING THE GOLD 
lOCXBT YOU SAVE HER WHEN 
SHE WAS A LITTLE GIRL- -THE 
ONE SHE DOESN'T WEAR I 
BECAUSE IT AAAKES HER A 
< NECKGfSEN. 



YOU WOULDN'T. EH? 

I WAIT A MINUTE X'VE 
GOT SCMETHiNG IN 
. MY PVkCK FOR YOU, 
V DEBBlE^gl 




Them, as the chiidren leave for beo 



But, ETHAN - irs a 

MPDAL-SOtlO OOLD! 
I OONT THINK SHE'S 
OLV ENOU6H TO > 



lET HER KEEP IT. 

IT'S JUST SOMETMINS 
I PICKED UP IN MEXICO. 



I'VE BEEN MEANING TO 
ASK YOU. ETHAN. EVEN 
BEFORE TTlE WAR, YOU 
WANTED TO aEAR OUT 
THEN, AFTERWARD, YOU 
STAYED AWAY SO 
A toN&. 



IT'S HARO TO EXPIAIN. 

\ RECKON I'M A ROlUNO 
STONE YOU ASKINO 
I //£ TO Clear out 
L NOW, AARON? u 



BiiT AT PiSWN the next M&RNiMO. 



YOU'RE MY BROTHER. 
WE'RE ALL 'me MMILY 
YOU'VE GOT. WE'RE 
©lAD TO HAVE YOU 
STAY ON AS LONG AS 
YOU'VE A MIND TO. J 



THIS IS YOUR 
MOOSE TOO, 
i ETMAJ^. WEL- 

'come home. 



AARON/ OPEN UP.^ 
IT'6 ME. SAM aAYTON. 



WHO'S There? 

WHAT IS IT? 




SOMEONE BROKE INTO ^ 
LARS JORGENSEN'S CORRAL 
LAST NIGHT AND RAN 
OFF THOSE PUREBRED5 y 
L HE JUST BOUGHT. ^ 



Z SAY THE INDIANS 
HAVE 'EM.CAOpOES 
L OR KIOWA^/ > 



KlOWAS, BAH / IT'S RUSTLERS 
MORB LIKE. AARON... MARTIN, 
LINE UP THE OTHERS. WE'RE 
GOING TO SWEAR IN A POSSE 
OF VOLUNTEER RANGERS. > 



YES. SIR, 
REVEREND. 





lI OiPN't 5UR«?ENE?CR 
I NEVER ruRN£{? MV 
/ SABRE INTO A 
PLOUGHSHARE EJTmER 



WEtL THE PROOIGAL 
BROTHER /WHEN 0»0 VOU 
GET BACK? 1 HAVEN'T 
SEEN YOU SINCE THE 
k SURRENDER . A 



AND REMEMBER. MEN. Y CAPTAIN TmE 
ON THIS Rf^ DON'T CALL \ REVEREND SAMUEL 
ME REVEREND. PROM f JOHNSON CLAYTON ' 
NOW ON YOU CAU ME /MIGHTY IMWESSIVE 
k CAPTAIN. ✓ 




AARON, I’M GOING IN YOUR 
ftACe . YOU'D BETTER STAY 
HERE. MAYBE OLD MOSE 
ISN'T SO PAR WRONG 
ABOUT BLAMING THIS 




the search fS UNSUCCeSSPUL m LATE APTEE- 
NOON, TEMPERS ARE PRAYEP. 




STOP CALLING ME UNCLE 
I'M NOT VOUR UNCLE. 
MY NAME'S ETHAN . . . 
NOW, WHAT'S SO MIGHTY 
15HV ABOUT THIS TRAIL? 



At toat moment, they top a rise ANO.. 





LET'S <X>‘ 
THERE'S NOT 
A MINUTE 
TO LOSE . , 



WE'VE GOT TO SPLIT UR X 
ETHAN. JORGENSEN'S RANCH 
IS THE aOSEST. IF THE 
INDIANS AREN'T THERE, wE'LL 
COME STRAIGHT ON TO YOuR. 
V BROTHER'S PLACE / 





That night, with ethan many miles away, the 
COMANCMES sweep down UPON THE eOWAROS RANCH 



THE RESCUERS ARRIVE 





DeB8)E'5 SMAWt ' THEy 
MUST HAVE BEEN 
HtPifKS HERE WHEN 
THE COMANCHES > 
CAUSHT THEM . 



WEU BNO 7><EArt. I 
TEU YOU WEU FIND 
THEM IF ITS THE UST 
THINS I EVER OO. I 
V 5WEAR IT/ A 



THERE’S NO 5ISN OF 
LUCY OR DEBBIE IN 
THERE. THEY MAY BE 
MtOfN© NEARBY, j 



LUCYf 

OeSBfE 




TWe NEXT CAY THE PO^ BATH KS ONCE MORE. 



ETHAN- LUCY AND DEBBlE 
WERE LIKE MY OWN 
CHILOREN. BRAD WAS 
courting LUCY AND 
MY LAURIE IS REAL 



I And SO THE SEARCH S^S... CAY AFTER DAY. THEY FOUPW THE TRAIL 




The Ofiiis become weeks, but the hunt goes on... 



Then, one om towaro sunset... 




PRO0A8LT OiEO OF HiS 
WOUNDS. THAT'S SEVEN 
WE CAN SCORE UP TO 
your BROTHER. ETHAN . 



another 

COMANCHE 
GRAVE. I CAN 
TELL BY THE 
HEADDRESS. 



\ BAH/ WHAT DO YOU KNOW 
/ABOUT COfMNCHBS? THEY 

/sleep wrm their best 

morses TIED B£SIC?E THEM. 
WE'VE OOT AS MUCH CHANCE 
V OF STAMPEDING THEIR 

HERD AS- V 



CAPTAIN aAYTON'S 
Plan nvakeS 
SENSE TO ME, i 
UNae ETHAN, y 




IT'S THEM ALL RkSHT... > 
CAMPED BY THE RIVER 
AS SOON AS IT'S 
PARK, w«'u Circle 
OUT SO W£ CAN JUMP^ 
THEM BEFORE / 
h. DAYBREAK. ^ 



\ IF we JUMP THOSE 
\ COMANCHES, THEY'LL 
\ KILL THE GRLS. VOU 
I KNOW THAT. WE'VE GOT 
/ TO RUN OFF TkEiRHORSE 
HERD. A COMANCHE ON 
FOOT IS AAORE APT TO 
listen TO REASON, . 




-'AS YOU HAVE OF 

Finding the girls ali 

AFTER WS RAID THE 




TV« NEXT MORNING AT DAWN, THE POSSE SUPS 
DOWN TO SURPRISE THE CAMP, BUT -- 



Suddenly, as the mist begins to rise 



WE'RE 

SURROUNDED.' 



INDIANS" 
ON ALL SIDES 
s. OF US 



GOT ANY more 
SMART ORDERS, 
CAPTAIN Clayton? 



THEY wefie HERE. 

But THEY'RE 
I. GONE NOW.' > 




OlM THE FAR SANK THE RIVER 



MAKE FOR 
THE RIVER. 
MEN.' IT'5 
OUR ONLY 
CHANCE ' 



VAHeeegi Xhi- vh yfi 



HERE THEY COME ' 
I THINK THEY'RE 

60IN& TO Charge 

.UNae ETHAN. 



STEADY. MEN.' DON'T 
MISS. IT MAKES THEM 
THINK THEIR MEDICINE 
. IS STRONGER 

THAN YOURS.' ^ 



SLACK YOUR SHOULDERS, 
BOi! SLACK 'EM. VOUR 
HANDS WILL TAKE CARE 
. OF THE SUN. j 



I-l’LL TRY. 
UNCLE ETHAN 



Under the withering fire, the ccmaanches 







LISTEN TO ME, ALL OF 
YOU. I DON'T WANT 
YOU WITH ME. X 
DON'T N6EDVOU fOft 
WHAT rVE GOT TO DO 



/ NO NEED TO SMOOT. 
\ MISTER. WE'VE GOT 
) TO GO SACK. ED 
/ NESBY'S SHOULDER 
15 SMASHED- BAD. 



ETHAN'S RIGHT. THIS IS 
A JOB fOR A COMftWiy OF 
rangers or IT'S A JOB FOR 
ONE OR TWO MEN. RIGHT 
NOW WE'RE TOO MANY- 
^AND NOT ENOUGH, y 




But brao and martin speak up stubbornly 



I'M not GOING BACK. 
ETHAN. >OU CAN’T STOP 
ME FROM LOOKING , 
V FOR LUCY.' y 



THAT'S HOW I FEEL, 
UNCLE ETHAN... I 
MEAN, ETHAN, SIR, . 




AU RIGHT, YOU CAN 
COME ALONG WITH ME, 
BUT I'M GIVING THE 
ORDERS. YOU TAKE THEM 
OR WE SPLIT UP HERE 





And so the long search begins again... endless 

CAYS ON AN ENDLESS TRAIL 



HAVE 
SOMETIMES 
THEY'RE 



IE GOES 
ON AFOOT. A COMANCHE 

LONG, GETS THAT HORSE 







Twew, Of<E APTStNOON 



UL TAXg A LOOK. YOU 
KEEP APTER THE OTHERS. 
lU MEET YOU ON THE 
OTHER SiOe OF THE 
V BUTTE, ^ 



THE TRWL FORKS > 
HERS. SOME OF 
THEM CUT OUT THIS 
WAY. I WONC€R J 
V VWV? 



AUISTVE LOST IT. 
ANYWAY, J'M NOT 
SONS BACK TO 
LOOK FOR IT. 



ETHAN, YOU FEEL 
ALL RMJHT? WKAT 
HAPPENED TO YOUR 
BLANKET? irsSONE. 




But, when the trails join asain, 



NO, NO WATER. !• 
X DIDN'T SEE 
ANYTHIN©. V 



WHYO THEY BREAK 
OFF? WAS there 
WATER IN THAT 
CANYON MAYBE' 



IkAT NlflNT BRAD RETU«<S FROM A SOUTING TRIP. 



EASY, BRAD. WHAT 
YOU SAW 

I WASN'T LOCV. J 



1 SAW HER. 1 SAW LUCY.' > 
THEY'RE CAAtVPED ABOUT TWO 
MILES OVER. 1 SUPPED UP 
ON THEM. 1 DIDN'T SEE 
DEBBIE, BUT LUCY WAS J 
THERE. SHE WAS WEARIN© A 
. THAT BLUE DRESS. 




YOU SAW A COMANCHE WEARIN© LUCY'S 
CN^SS. I FOUND LUCY BACK THERE IN 
THAT CANYON TODAY I KEPT IT FROM 
YOU AS LON© AS I COULD. BUT ^ 
V SHE'S OONE^ 



THE MURDERERSJ 
I'LL MAKE 
THEM PAV. . 



©O AFTER HIM. HE'S ©OIN© 
TO TACKLE THOSE COMANCHE5 
V all BY HIMSELF. ^ 




H>6H on a nearby RIP6€ 



MOMPnS LATER, RAOTN& FURY. BRAD 
jCHAROeS THE COMANCHES. 



WE'RE TOO LATE TO ^ 
STOP THEM. LET’S 
HOPE HE TOOK SOME 
OP those COMANCHES 
. WITH HIM. ^ 



COME ON, We'VE GOT 
TO ©ersOME 
SLEEP. TOMORROW'S 
ANOTHER DAY. > 








They aiNG to the trail ... the weeks become A^ONTHS AS THE SEASONS 



THt FOLLOWING SPRING, 
JORGENSEN RANCH... 



HOWOY, MR. JORGENSEN 
RECKON WE'RE BACK. 
YOU GOT MY letter 
ABOUT YOUR SON BRAD 







That nigmt. etmen thus 0J= tms. 



-•TXEN.WHgN IT SNOWED, WE 
lOST THE TRAIL . W£ tOOKEO 
EVERYWHERE . FORT RICHARDSON 
FORT WNSATE AND COSB - THE 
TROUBLE IS W£ DON'T EVEN 
KNOW WHICH BAND THAT WAR 




I SOT TOUR I DON'T BLAAftE VOURSElF, ETHAN 
BOY KILLED. J Vffi’RE TEXlCANS. THIS IS OUR 
. ^✓ COUNTRY AND WE'RE WlUINO 
TO DIE FOR IT. SLIT SOMEDAY 
^ \ WIS LAND WILL BE A FINE' 

\ V PLACE TO LIVE IN, y 



THE CHEST, BY SOILV/ 
THERE’S A LETTER IN 
THERE FOR YOU, 
ETHAN. IT CAME / 
LAST WINTER ^ 



I FORGOT JOAB 
WILKES OF n^E 
RANGERS 
BROUGHT IT J 





Later, im the spare room 



MARTiN, JOROENSEN'S \ I'M NOT STAyiN^, ' 
RUNNING MY BROTHER'S \ ETHAN. I AIM TO 
CATTLE WITH HIS OWN. I KEEP LOOKING .FOR 
HE’S AGREEP TO TAKE / CTEBBlE. PEBBlES 
VOU ON WHILE IM /FOLKS TOOK ME IN 
GONE. I'M PUSHING / ANP RAiSEP ME AS 
V ON TOMORROW, ONE OP THEIR OWN ^ 




I'M SORRY, 
MARTIN . 
GOOP NIGHT. 



YEAH. TOU WANT ME TO 
KNOW IVE GOT NO KIN, 
NO MONEY, NO HORSES. 
NOTHING BUT A PEAP 
MAN'S CLOTHES TO 
WEAR. YOU TOLP ME 
THAT ALREApy 




THAT DOESN'T MAKE THEM ' 
VOUR KIN. HOW WILL YOU 
KEEP LOOKING WITHOUT 
HORSES OR fAOHSy?. LOOK, 
MARTIN, I WANT YOU TO . 
KNOW SOMETHING... >1 



1 KNOW IT 
ALREAPV. 



But the next morning rnps etman gone.., 




DEBBIE. 



YOU DON'T UNDERSTANP. 
LAURIE. TMATSWHAT 




THAT'S WHY I COUNTEP \ I THOUGHT I COULP 
ON GOING WITH HIM. I I HOLD MDU HERE. BUT 
HOPED TO BE THERE / 1 GUESS I SHOULD 
TO STOP HIM. IF SUCH /HAVE KNOWN BETTER, 
A THING HAPPENS. ^ HERE. I SUPPED THIS 

k,*. LETTER OUT OF MIS 

‘'X POCKET FOR YOU' 



LAURIE, I'VE SEEN HIS EYES WHEN ME SO MUCH 
AS HEARS THE WORD 'COMANCHE'. ME GOES 
CRAZY-WILD, ir MIGHT COME ON HIM WHEN ME 
FINDS HER WITH THE COMANCHES. IT WOULD BE 
THE WORST THING THAT COULD HAPPEN ^4 
. TO DEBBIE , ,rrrf»^ 




FUTTCffWlAN/ He’5 ffOT A 
L«me TRAQIN& POST ON 
THE BRA70S. LAURI6. I 
JUST HAVE TO SET ME 
A 6000 HORSE ANO . 
CATCH UP WITH ETHAN. ^ 



GO ON THEN. 
n^'S IN THE BARN 
SAtJOUNG THE 
UGHT SELLING WITH 
. THEBtA2E. V 



BUT THAT'S \ TAKE IT ANO WELCOME. BUT 
VOUR OWN } OON'r COUNT ON PINOING 
HORSe.iAURlE.y ME HERE WHEN >OU SET 

Ixf back. I'VE BE&< WAITING FOR 
I T^JTl V 'OU FOR TWO YEARS NOW. I'M 
1 i \ not CUT OUT TO BE AN ^ 

\ 1 (n. OtO MAIP. ^ 



Long WEEKS later, the searchers arrive 
AT FUTTERMAN'5 TRAPING post... 




THE REWAROU BE 
PAID WHEN I FIND 
THE GIRL-* and if 
SHE'S AUVE. HERE'S 




NOW.. 

TAU</ 



A YOUNG BUCK ETCHED IT IN LAST 
SOMMER. SAID IT BELONSED TO A 
CAPTIVE CHILD OF A CHIEF SCAR — 






H8Y. WAIT/ DON'T ' 
FORSer TO COME 
BACK WtTH THE 
TMOUSANDOOUAR5. 



rr'5 NOT YOURS 
•Yer coMc 
ON, MARTIN , 



THAT HOMBRE WASN'T J YBT/MAYBE WET? BETTER 
VERY SOCIABLE HE / CATCH OP WTTH HIM ANO 
SHOULD HAVE SAlp X^EACM HIM<500P MANNERS, 




T^ATNIOHT, THE SEARCHERS CAMP IN THE 



IT MEANS SOMETHING UKE ^ 
'ROUNDABOUT'. UKE A 
MAN SAYS HE'S SOINS ONE 
PLACE WHEN HE MEANS TO 
GO JUST THE REVEf»e. ^ 



OH... I SEE. 
WfiU, GOOD 
NISKT, ETHAN. 



WASTELAND. 



irs NOT SO FUNNY 
WHEN YOU KNOW 
I WHAT ‘NAWYECKA' 
f MEANS IN 
COMANCHE TALK. . 



FUNNY. ETHAN-WHEN WE 
PASSED THROUSH FORT 
WINGATE LAST WINTER 
WE DIDN'T HEAR MENTTON 
OF ANY NAWYECKY j 
^ COMANCHES. 



But ETHAN CANNOT SL.ESP. INSBNCT TELLS 
HIM THERE'S TROUBLE IN THE AIR... 



Circling through the darkness, ethan makes 

A DANGEROUS DISCOVERY. 



THOSE MORSES 
ACT RESTLESS. SOME 
THING HINNY GOING ^ 
ON OUT THERE. / 



FUTTERMAN AND HIS 
BOYS, AIMING TO PRY- 
GULCH US M 








k THANKS, '*00 MADE A riNE CCCOV. 
) THAT WAS 00« PRiEMD PUTTERMAN. 
/ RECKON, ME JUST COULDN'T WAIT 
TO COLLECT TWe REWARD MONEV. 



j Ethan’S rifle is readt when the attack 
I comes. 



WH-WHAT 

happened? 

WHAT'S 
WRONS? y 




|/tlUNy l^THS lAT^ WkCK AT THE JORSENSEN 



RANCH. 



you STAY. CHARLIE . 
) AFTER ALL YOU 
I BROUGHT THE 
LETTER, SO VOO-ve 
60T A Rt&HT TO 
V LISTEN, roo.y 



^ . " ■ t A LETTER FOR ' 
YOU, LAURIE. IT'S FROM 
MARTIN. CKAIUIE McCORRY 
V _ BROUGHT IT IN . V 




the IAT£ MR. 
FUT7ERMAN- THAT 
MEANS HE'S DEAD. 

WONDER VWtAT 
HAPPENED TO THE 
V POOR MAN? y 



*DEAR MISS LAURIE, 
WE'RE STILL TRWNG TO 
CATCH UP WITH THE 
COMANCHE6 THE LATE 
MR aiTTERMAN TOLD 
. US ABOUT... y 




*Alff*a.tytAjLtufjknc<i4, 

a£C kt*u^ of ZijuU, « 

44^0tijt£C <£ /A4At^ ^ 






u/< 

, WHAT'S 
I JUST 
A 




**THE INOfAN 61W. '\/Vk?W TWAT'S RIGHT > 
W»TM THE TR;^E ){ FRIENDLY OP HER 
V. BLANKET y\ BRINSINO THAT BLANKET 
^ y YOU FOROOT / 



■* RECKON SOU DON’T 
UNDERSTAND. YOU DIDN'T 
BUY A BLANKET, YOU 
80U0MT HER. YOU GOT 
Ik YOURSELP A 

WfFE, SONNY, y/ 



LOOK. eO BACK.' 
1 DON'T NEED 
THE BLANKET, 
YOU DON'T 
understand. > 




\ LOOK?rXAM 

called wild goose 

FLYING IN THE SKY, BUT 
YOU MAY CALL ME 
k 'look; IF IT PLEASES 9 
\T YOU. 

- ~jy%{ fv^HA. ' 



A WIFE! O^. 
NO.' TELL HER 
SHE’S GOT TO 
. GO SACK . . 




SCAR/OO YOO KNOW 
WHERE HE WENT? 
HE HAD A WHITE 6IRL 
WITH HIM. 5HE WAS 
^ MY SISTER. A 



, I*I PO NOT KNOW 
I OP TWSCHIEP SCAR- 
'or OP A WHITE ©RL 



; I DON'T THINK IT'S ^ 
50 PUNNY. IP you 
WANTED 70 DO SOME 
6000 MAYBE W£ 
0U6HT TO ASK HER 
^ WHERE SCAR 



r I TOtO TOO NOT TO 
MENTION THAT NAME' 
I SHE HEARD YOU AND 
' NOW SHE KNOWS WHAT 
YOU'RE tOOKiNS FOR 



1 PKSURED YOU'D 
5AV THAT— YOU 
BEIN6 A NEW 
HUSBAND ANDAUL*' 



THINK SHE MEANT 
R5R US TO FOLLOW 
HER? I THINK. MAY- 
BE WE OUSHT TO. . 



^SHE'S NOT 60IN<5 
BACK TO HER FAMILY 
i-NOT IF SHE'S 
I MEADINS WHERE 
THE ARROW POINTS. 



rr BEATS A\E WOW 
SHE SOT THAT PONY 
OUT OF CAMP WITH- 
' OUT US HEARIN6 HER 




6UNFIRE/ AND I 
THINK I HEARD 
A SUSIE.' J 



\ COaD BE THE 
/ARMY ATTACKINO 
' SOME INDIANS. 
COME ON, LET'S 
CHECK ON THIS. 





WE’VE GOT TO 
CATCH UP WfTH 
THOSE SOLOieW. 



THIS RA© POa-IT 
, WAS PEBSIES.' /WAYBE 
, THAT’S WHY ‘LOOK’ 
CAME HERE.TO FINP . 
. OESaE R3P US. ^ 



SHES ABOUT OEeaE'S 
ASE. BUT SUES HOT 
THE ONE WE’RE , 

^ loowN©- poR / y 



I DO MOT KNOW 
YOU, WHITE MAN 



WEU., WE'VE ONtV Y WAIT. TMRE'S ONE 
60T ONE LEAO-CHIEFl THIN©. WE RECOVBREP 
SCAR BUT WHERE J A BUSHEL OP CHEAP 
, WE'a BESIN TO / AAEXICAN TRINKETS IN 
LOOK 1 CPON'T KNOW / THAT CAMP. AAAY0E IF 
^ YOU COUlO TALK TO 
^’ajjjiimrv V THOSE MEXICAN TRACERS 



THEY'RE HOT LIKE 
WHIT© GIRLS ANY 
MORE. THEY'Re 
. COMANCMES. 



HARO TO BELIEVE 
THOSE CHILDREN ARE 
WHITE. ISN'T IT? , 





As lAURtE PtNISHes THE leTTER 



TIWES RUNNING OUT. 
IM OBUGEO TO TOU. 
lieutenant. LET’S 
^ GO, MARTIN > 



COMANCHBR05, THET 
CAU. THEMSELVES. 

IT WOULD TAKE TIME 
. TO CHECK BUT- a 



•AND 50 WE'RE SETTING OUT 
FOR NEW /VVEXICO TERRITORY 
IN THE MORNING... SORRY I 
WON'T BE HOME FOR 
^CHRISTMAS AGAIN THIS YEAR 
YOURS TRULY, 
MARTIN RAULEY* 



YOURS TRULY.' HE EVEN 
WROTE OUT HIS FULL NAME 
HE MIGHT HAVE SIGNED IT 
MARTY.' OH, I DON’T CARE 
IF HE NEVER COMES SACK 



CHARLIE, 1 KNOW 
LAURIE WOULD WANT 
YOU TO STAY FOR 
SUFFER , I WON'T 
TAKE NO FOR AN / 
^ ANSWER. ^1^ 



THANKS, MRS. JORGENSEN. 
\ SAYING NO NEVER 
I CROSSED MV MIND. NO 
PLACE I'D RATHER BE 
, THAN RIGHT MERE 
9k,. RIGHT NOW. y 



' '^NOW, 

LAURIE 



Many months later, far to the south, 

IN A MEXICAN cantina . . 



1 DON'T WANT NO MONEY 
REWARD. ETHAN. JUST A 
ROOF OVER MV HEAP AND 
A LITTLE GRUB AND A . 

ROCKING CHAIR BY / 
V THE FIRE. 



YOU HELP ME 
FIND DEBBIE AND 
YOU'VE GOT YOUR 
ROCKING CHAIR. , 



mose.'mose harper. 

YOU OLD GOAT 'WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING HERE 
V. IN MEXICO’’ ^ 



ETHAN.' GLAD 70 SEE 
YOU. iVe BEEN 
HELPING YOU I'VE 
BEEN LOOKING ALL 
L THE TIME . 






E7H4N, I’VE fOyWPA 
MAN WHC'S SEEN HER 
HE KNOWS WHERE 
s PE88IE IS y 



V/HO? WHERE 
IS ME" 
THIS MAN ? 



1 AM THIS MAN. SCfJOR 
EMILIO FERNAN£«Z, AT 
VOUR SERVICE -fOR 
» PRICE _A 



Two DAYS LATER, PEEP IN THE COMANCHE COUNTRY. 



A bargain is struck, then 



LET'S GO. MARTIN. 5EN0R FERNANPEZ . 
HERE. IS TAKING OS OUT 70 
COMANCHE COUNTRY. THE'RES ACAMP 
THERE WITH A CHIEP NAMED OCATRI2 
..-•THAT'S MEXICAN FOR SCAR, J 



'^WELL,SENORES,WE 
ARE HERE . THERE IS 
THE CHIEF STANDINIS 
BEFORE NIS TENT 
') ^E AWAITS US. > 



COME ON, 
WHAT’RE WE 
WAITING FOR? 





VCRy WELL. LCT ^ 
THE &WN60S ENTER 
MY TENT AND SIT. j 



HI5 SONS ARE 
DEAD. SO HIS 
WIVES SIT ON 
THE HONOR SIDE 
OP HIS LOOSE. 



“ THOSE OTHER TWO — ^ 
TMEV'RE TOO VOONOTO Bg 
MIS WIVES... AND ONE OP 
THEM HAS LtSHT HAIR, y 




As THE SW. ;V>PROACHES, ETHAN PISHTS POR 
SELF-CONTROL. IT /S DESdlE.' 



THE CHIEF SHOWS M£ 
HIS WARiANCE"BUT 
SEEN 






She's alive / can 
YOU BELiEve rr? 
SHE'S ALIVE AND 
WE POUND HER 



HE LIES' THE SRINSO 
LIES' X KNOW HIS 
PURPOSE HERE. a 



I THE CHIEP IS ANGERED 
NEEOLES5LV. TOMORROW 
WE WILL TRADE. j 



\ 1 TOO. AJV\ ALIVE AND ' 
j WISH TO STAY THAT WAV. 
/do not betray YOUR* 
SELVES, SSnORES. WALK 
WITH DK5NITY. THEIR . 
^ EVES ARE UPON US. ^ 




At THE CRES<, THE COMAHOIERO LEAVES THEM. 



X DON'T UNDERSTAND THIS 
SCAR. ALL THESE ^ARS OF 
RUNNING AND DODGING US-- 
NOW WEVE CAUGHT UP AND 
HE KNOWS ITS HIM OR US-- 
WHY DIDN'T HE MAKE 
V HIS MOVE7 A 



I DON'T KNOW. 
SOMETHING TIED 
I HIS HANDS. 

I SOME INDIAN 
RULES ABOUT 
HOSPHALITV, 

. 1 RECKON, y 



HE KNOWS WHO YOU ARE /V4D 
WHY YOU CAME. Z ^lOULD 
NOT HAVE LED YOU HERE. 
TAKE BACK YOUR GOLD. I / 
^ANT NO BLOOD MONEY. ^ 



CON DIOS.' 




Just then, 



HOW? USTEN TO 

HSe. she hardly 

REMEMBERS HER 
OWN LANGUAGE.' 



WE’RE NOT GOING 
WITHOUT YOU, DEBBIE 
ETHAN, GET THE 
HORSES. lU TRY TO 
KEEP HER TALKING, y 



WHITE MAN, 
GO ’WAV.' 
GO 'WAY.' 



LOOK.' 
IT'S DEBBIE, 
DEBBIE.' 






lies/ white men kill 
THEM. ..TO STEAL COWS. 
I WAS UTTte, 1 RAN 
AWAV. THEY PINO ME .. 
TAKE CARE OP ME. 



PE8BIE, VOU'RE COMING- ' 
WITH US. HEAR ME? I 
DON'T CARE HOW •mEVVE 
CHANGED YOU OR WHAT 
THEY'VE DONE TO YOU. ✓ 



THEY'VE OONE 
NOTHING. THEY 
ARE MY PEOPLE.' 



YOUR PEOPLE ? 
THOSE COMANCHES 
ARE THE ONES WHO 
MURDERED YOUR > 
V FAMILY. y 



At that instant. 



^ I REMEMBER'- 
ALWAYS. AT FIRST 
I I PRAY YOU COME 
AOR ME . TAKE MG 
HOME. YOU 
. NOT COME... y 



0E66IE, THINK BACK' 
I'M MARTIN, REMEMBER 
HOW I USED TO LET 
YOU RlDG MY HORSE 
AND TELL YOU STORIES. 



ETHAN. 
LOOK.' UP 
THERE.' 




NEVER MINP HER' WE'VE 
GOT TO MOVE •• FAST' 
THE WHOLE CAMP WILL 
BE ON OUR NECKS 
V IN A MINUTE , > 



WE'LL FINO COVER 
SOMEWHERE IN THAT 
BROKEN COUNTRY. 




1><£ RiGmVES ESCAPE INTO THE BAOtANOS 



•I, ETHAN EDWARDS, SEINO 
OF SOUND MIND AND WITHOUT 
ANY Blood kin, ►€REBY BEOUEATH 
L ALL MV PROPERTY TO 

MARTIN RAUL6Y,' > 



THAT NI6MT, IN A CAVE 



wait/ JUST IN CASE 
I WANT YOU TO 
. READ THIS. 



MOLD STILL, ETHAN . 
I'VE SOT TO OPEN 
THAT WOUND AND 
SET THE BULLET OUT. 






The next »y, a pitifui cavalcapE treks 

NORTNWARP THROUGH THE 90RC>£R BADLASPS. 
THE SEWJCH is abandoned ONCE MORE. 



AU RISHT, KEEP 
QUIET NOW. I'M 
ElXiNS THIS LEO. 




Lons months later, and rar to the north, 
the NElSHdOlb gather at the JORGEN!^ 




HELLO, MRS. JORGENSEN 
1 HARDLY RECOSNIZE 
MYSELF. WHERE IS j 
w lAURiE? V 



TOU'LL SEE HER 
SOON ENOUGH. 
CHARLIE . ^ 






I DON'T CARE 
I'VE SOT TO 
SEE LAURIE/ 



EVERYSOITV/ LOOK 
WHO'S HERE? IT'S 
ETTiAN EDWARDS.' 



ETHAN.' HAVE VOU 
fOUND HER? HAVE VOU 
POUND OUR DE88IE? 




SO AROUND THE SIDE- 
THE SPARE ROOM. I'U 
TELL LAURlE. AfASf/ 



OH, ETHAN. 
OH. ETHAN: 



TES, MRS. JC»!&^SEN, 
1 POUND DES0IE ... 

. AND SHE'S- AUVe. 



Mombts later, in the SPA(« room... 



MARTIN / ONE LETTER \ BUT I ALWAYS LOVED 
IN AVE YEARS -AND ) YOU. YOU KNOW THAT 
YOU NEVER EVEN WROTE WITHOUT SA^NS. I 
YOU LOVED ME . AT I COULDN'T ASK YOU TO 
LEAST YOU MiSHT / WAIT, NOT KNOWINS 
HAVE ASKED ME / HOW LONS IT WOULD 





eut DON'T CRY, LAURlE. 1 YOU DO- AND m. 
I UNDERSTANP. I'LL / JUST DIE, AflARTy. 1 
^ JUST SO AWAY. y WILL . I'LL JUST PlC 





CHARLIE,' ) I’LU THANK ^ 
teis ^ YOU TO LEAVE 
the room. LAURIE 



YOU MEAN IT 
\ WAS CHARLIE 
f MacCORRY » 
YOU WEREN'T 
FIXING TO , 
MARRY H/Mf 




STOP IT - BOTH OF 
YOU' I WON'T HAVE 
ANY FIGHTING IN 



WHAT RIGHT have YOU 
GOT COMING SACK MERE 
TO LAURIE •• YOU WITH 
AN INtTlAN WIPE ANO 
WANTEO FOR AAUROER? 




Out in the yard the rivals settle accounts. 



IT'S AU RIGHT. lAURiE 
COME ON. CHARLIE. 
THERE’S More ROOM 
V OUT IN THE YARO.' > 



ALL RIGHT WITH 
ME I'LL LEAVE 
MY GUNS HERE 



YOU FORGET, REVEREND 
CLAYTON, MARTIN IS 
L R4RT INDIAN' ✓ 



ALL RIGHT, MARTIN, 
STAND UP AND 
FIGHT MIR.' > 




LET ME GO/ LET 
ME GO.'OtWVWW.' 
HE'S BREAKING y 
s. MV ARMS/ y 



AND INDIANS ARE PRETTY 
GOOD AT ROUGH AND 
TUMBLE fighting/ > 



1 COULD SCALP 
HIM, but 111 just 
COUNT COUP 




As The w£PDlN^^ PARTY BREAKS UP 



well, THAT'S OVER. 
SO GET CtE/UlEO UF* 
O^ARllE. AND WEIL 
PROC6EP WITH 
THE WED171N&. A 



THERE WON'T BE 
ANV WEDDIN&'-NOT 
UNTJL W£ GET A 
PEW THINGS aEAREP 
.UP AROUND here.' 



J'M CLAYTON, 
SOUTlER. WHAT 
IS IT? . 



HEUO IN THERE ' 
IS CAPTAIN SAM 
CLAYTON INSIDE? 




I'VE SOT A /VIESSAIX PROW COLONEL ^ 
GREEnhill, the CCYWWANpiNS OPFICER OF 
THE FIFTH U S CAVALRY. ME WANTS TO 
KNOW HOW SOON YOU COULD SET YOUR 
VOLUNTEER RANGERS READY FOR JOINT . 
ACTION AGAINST THE CCWAANCHES? 



JOINT ACTION.': 
COWANCHES? 




YES. SIR . WE RECEIVED WORD THAT A BAND 
OF COMANCHES UNDER A CHIEF NAMED 
SCAR IS HOIED-UP CLOSE BY - WAITinS FOR 
A CHANCE TO GET BACK SOUTH QP- 




HE RAIDED NORTH 
ABOUT A MONTH AGO 
AND RAN INTO MORE 
ARMY THAN HE BAR- 
GAINED FOR. NOW 
HE'S RUNNING 




MOS£/ WHERE'S 
SCAR? TRY TO 
REMEMBER . YOU 
WERE «N , 
HIS CAMP. J 



k YEM/mAOE out 1 WAS 
) CRAIY... ATE OiRT... 

I CHEWEO SRASS... 1 
' FOOlEP THEM ANP 
(SOT AWAY. HE’S OVER j 
. IN SEVEN RN6ERS / ^ 



YES, SIR. I'LL 
SET MY SUMS.' 



CHARLIE, YOU U6HT OUT > 
TO HEAPOUARTERS ANP 
SPRBAP THE WORP TO THE 
VOLUNTEERS.' ETMAN, YOU 
ANP MARTIN ARE APPOINTED 

civilian scouts.' ^ 




SEVEN RNSERS ' THAT'S 
THE CADPO NAME FOR 
WHERE ALL THOSE 
CANYONS BRANCH ON 
THE M&LAPAI 



IIEUTENANT. 'too 
TELL THE COLONEL 
MY SOYS ARE HEAP- 
IN© FOR THE SOUTH 
OP THE /rtALARAJ.. 




MARTIN, PON'TGO.'irS \ 
TOO LATE.' SHE’S A ) 
WOMAN NOW. SHE'S / 
F0R60TTEN EVERYTHIN© S 
ABOUT HER OLP LIFE. SHE 
COULP NEVER BE ONE OP 
US AGAIN SHESACOMANCHE. 



YOU DON'T KNOW 
I WHAT YOU’RE 
SAYING, LAURIE. 
vl'VE GOT TO GO 
\ ANP FETCH 
[ DEBBIE HOME . 





By pawn THE NEXT MORNING, THE POSSE 
15 AT THE COATANCHE CAMP. 



} ENOUGH TO GO AROUND. 
/ ABOUT A DOZEN A 

Piece . mount em up. , 

WE'RE GONG IN > 



MOW MANY WOULD 
YOU SAY THERE ARE? 









Aa X'M A^INS 19 A 
^CHANCETOSNCAK IN 
\AWPT(?y TO <»£T 

I wesiE OUT Bsroffe 

/vou CCWvECHAR$tN9lN. 



SCAR’S BAND HAS 
SEEN RAICtNG ANP 
KILLIN6 FOR YEARS. 
WE CAN'T lET HIM 
SET AWAY. HE’S SOT 
TO 0£ STOPPED NO 
/VlATTER WKAT y 
Tn£ COST' / 



i IT'S ASmER THINS 
) TO SAY- BUT VOU 
SAW HER AND HEARD 

(her, MARTY, sesioes, 

THERE'S A LOT AftORE 
THAN DESSlE J 
k AT STAKE _ v4 




AND 1 SAY SO AHEAD. > 
SON.' BUT AT THE FIRST 
ALARM wE'RE COMINS IN- 
AND we WON'T HAVE TIME 
TO PICK AND CHOOSE OUR 
TARGETS WHEN WE OO/^ 



THERE HE GOES/ A COMB ON. MEN. /AOUNT 
SOODLUCK.MAKTY/y UP.' WE WANT TO BE 
READY FOR ACTION . 




mere, vou rght 

LIKE AN INDIAN, 



lU TAKE OFF MY ^ 
BOOTS, ra 9EABLE 
TO MOVE MOW OUlETlY. 
. THAT WAT. ^ 



I L.IKC MN ira^'IMN, 
'MA^ ‘mis BLANKET 
WILL HELP YOU 
k PASS AS ONE ^ 



AtoMENTS AFTERWARD ON THE OuTaiRTS OF 
THE COW\ANCHE CAMP, mS CAUTIOUS CHIEF 
SCAR CHECKS HlS HERD. 



IT IS NOTHINS 
HE HAS SEEN 
A RABBIT. ^ 



me D0« BARKS. 
THERE IS SOME' 
THINS WRONG. 





Stealthily he slips into the tepee anp 

AWAKENS THE SLEEPING O^PTIVE . 



But at that very moment, close &y 



PSST/oeeBiE! IT'S 
ME, MARTIN. OCN'T 
SCREAM ANP DON'T 
MAKE A SOUND. J 



Then, in a moment of DftWGER.THE mists of 
THE PAST ARE SWEPT AWAY AND- 



Bar IN her confusion, debeie is gripped 

0Y FEAR. , .y.,- ~ .,e 



I'M TAKING YOU 
WHETHER YOU 
WANT TO GO 
OR NOT. , 



/rtARTlN 

6EHIND 

YOU.' 



feegemn/ 



High up on a nearby ridge 



SOUNDS UKE TTOuBLE'S STARTED 
DOWN THERE, AU RIGHT, SOUND 
THAT horn, son, AND LEAVE 
w US SO AMONGST THEM . J 
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A PIEOGE TO PARENTS 


^•hJ: 

:«:• 


Tin- lii-U Triitli’imirk is, tmtl ttltcnys 
litis hvfit, n /iiisilit-i’ utiiirnnlrp lliat 




ih)’ roinir iiiiifiiizinv lu-iirinis il con- ': 




tnins only , lv,ui nml wkolosomo i 


H 


onlorliiiiinivnl. Tlir lh<ll railr nlimi- 




notes rntirely, rot her ihim rffiiilnU's, 


j«i- 


ohjiTtioiiohlf niotfriiil. Tliiit's ithy i 




ii'/irn your child Ituys <i Dell (.'ouuV i 


•Hi 


yoid con ho sore it coiitnins only pood 


jHj 


foil. "Dn.i. roMir.s xBK cooi) coMins" [ 


hi 


is our only credo tinil coiislonl piml. ] 











^T^^6; '^E'LbN'(S: search is over'/ 




